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The 1 Droma 1s pgs on the iy if Her- 
cules and Dejanira, as it is related by- Ovid in the 
Ninth Book of his Metamorphoſe, : * and the fame 5 


Subjeft, as # is treated by Soph ocles © be Te ” 
gray call d The Trachinians, _ 
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HERCULES. 
Dsjanina, his N . 
HvI IVS, his Son. 


Occhalia. 


151 E, Prince s 0 
Licnas, an Herald 
Prieſt 0 Jupiter. 
Chorus of Trachinians. 
Chorus of Oechalians. 
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ACT 1 SCENE * 
8 0 * 1 . 4 pe! Apartment. 


DIA and TrRACHINIANS. 


 Dzganina . 
H ERC ULES! ! W, art chou abſent from me! 


8 cr N E 1. 
D thew Hy11vs. 


+ Dejanira, My Son! dear Image of thy abſent Sire! 
5 What Comſort bring ſt thou to thy Mother's Ear? 


Hyllus. Eager to know my Father's Deſtiny, 

1 bade the Prieſts, with ſolemn Sacrifice, 5 
Explore the Will of Heav'n — the Altar ſmoak d Fe 
The flaughter'd Victim bled --- when, lo! around 
The hallow' d Walls a ſudden Glory blaz d. 


The 


6 _ HERCULES. 
The prieſt e the auſpicious Omen, 
x 


And own'd che preſent God --- when, in a Moment, 


The Temple ſhook --- the Glory difappear'd ; 
And more than midnight Darkneſs veil' d the Place, 
At length the reverend Flamen, 


Full of 1 — prophetic ſpoke : 


ARIOSO. - 


« : {eel, 1 feel the God --- he ſwells my 2 
« Before my Eyes the Future ſtands confeſt— 
I ſee the valiant Chief in Death laid low, 


e And F James aſpire from Oetas left ” Brow.” 


” He ſaid: 1 ferred Fury left his Beaſt. 

Av on the Ground the fainting Prophet fell. 
Dejanira. Then I am loſt --- O dreadful Oracle! 
My Griefs hang heavy on my lab' dias Soul, 
And ſoon will fink me to the Realms of Night. 
There once again I ſhall behold my Hercules 


Or whirl the Lance, or bend the ſtubborn Bow, . 


Or to the liſt ning Ghoſts his Toils recount. 


AIR. 


There, ; in M rtl. Shades „ 
By Streams that thro! Elyſium wind, 


In ſweereſ? Union, we ſhall prove 
Erer: uy of Bl; . and Love. „„ 


I) he Deſpair not; 6 let riling Hope ſuſpend 


8 Eck of Grief, ill 1 have leain'd the Certainty 
Of my dear Fathers s Fate — To-morrow's Sun 


Shall {cc your Hyllus bend his pious Ps = 


8 


HERCULES. 


To ſeek the Heroe thro the travel'd Globe. 


If yer he lives, I will reſtore him to you, 
Or periſh in the Search. 


A I R. 
Where congeal d the Northern Streams, = 
Bound in icy Fetters, ſtand; 
Where the Sun's intenſer Beams 
Scorch the burning Libyan Sand; 


By Honour, Lowe, and Duty led, 
With advent rous yy ri tread. 


CHORUS. 


0 filial Piety! 0 gen rous Love! 

60, Youth iuſpired, thy Virtue prove : 2 
= Inmortal Fume attends thee, 
. * Heav n be friends thee : 
0 filial Piet)! 0 gen 70¹ Love! 5 
60, , Touth * thy Virtue prove. [Exeun 
„ 

D 23 AN I RA, Hy Los, and Trachinians. 


_ Hyllus. Vanith your Fears Alemena's godlike Son 
Lives — and from {ack'd Oechalia, which his Arms 


_ Have levell'd with the Ground, returns a Conqueror. 


 » Dejanira, O joyful News! 1 as riling Day | 
Io che benighted Word, or falling Show'rs 


To the parch d Earth !--- Ye lying Omens, hence ! 
- Hence, ev'ry anxious Thought! - 


A 14 


8 H ERCU LES 


AIR. WTR 


Be gone, my Fears, fy, hence, vers 
Like Clouds before the Morning * 
My heroe found, 
With Laurels crown d, 
| Heav'n relenting, 
Fate conſenting, 
Springing Joys my Griefs control, - 
Aud rife mg 1 Auel my Soul 


* 


Uptime.” A Train of Captives, red with bene Wounds, 
And low'ring on their Chains, attend the Conqueror: 
But, more to grace the Pomp of Victory, 
The lovely Tole, Oechalias Princeſs, 
Witch Captive Beauty ſwells the joyful Triumph. 
My Soul is mov'd for the unhappy Princeſs, - 
And fain, methinks, I wou'd unbind her Chains. 
Dejanira. No more, but haſte, and wait 
Thy Lord's Arrival. l [Exit Dejanira. 
bh. How ſoon is deepeſt Grief exchange for Bliſs: 


ATE: 


The ſmiling Hours, a joy fal Train, 
On fulken Pinions waft again 
he Moments of Delight: 
Returning Pleaſures baniſh Woe; 
As ebbing Streams, recruited, flow, 
Aud * ſucceeds to N ps. 7 


CC . 
CHORUS. 


Let none Aar: Relief may come, tho late, 
And Heaw n can yes” Us from the Verge of Fate. e. [Excunt, 


A Square Jin the "IO 


16 L E, and Occhalian Ji gin, ted captive. 


Tote. Ye faithful Pello em of the wretched Ivte, 
| Your Bonds fit heavier on me than my own. 
Unhappy Maids! my Fate has drag'd you down, 
Like ſome huge Pile, that cruſhes with its Fall 4 5 
The neighb' ring Domes, and . vide Ruin round. 
Alas! RH, „„ 
Captivity, like the Deliver Death; - 15 (lo rr os 
Throws all Diſtinctions down, and dls are equal. | 
But, if the Gods relent, and give us back 
To our loſt Liberty — Ah me! how ſoon _ 
Ih be Flatrrer Hope is ready with his Cordial! 
Voain Expectation! — No! --- Adieu for ever, 
Ye ſmiling Joys, and innocent Delights, 5 
Of Youth and Liberty! | — Severe Remembrance! | 


AT 


35 Danghtes of Dads, bright Liberty! 

With thee a thouſand Graces reign; 
A thouſand Pleaſures crowd thy Train, 
8 Aud hail thee lovelieſt Dei: 


2 : 9 


10 „„ RCULES 
But Thou, alas! haſt wing'd thy Flight ; 
The Graces that ſurround thy Throne, 


And all the Pleaſures with thee gone, 
Remo 4 for ever from my Sight | 


But hark, the Victor comes! 
SCENE TV 
[ 4 March. ] 
To them, H ERCULES, and Attendants. _ 


-- Herenles, Thanks to * Pow'rs ere” but chief to thee, 
Father of Gods, from whole immortal Loins 
I drew my Birth! Now my long Toils are o'er, 
And Juno's Rage appeasd--- With Pleaſure, now, 
At reſt, my various Labours I review. 
Oec halia s Fall is added to my Titles, 5 5 5 
And points the riſing Sum of my Glory, [Turning to lole. 


Fair Princeſs, weep no more —- forget theſe Bonds- — 


be In Trac hin you are free, as in Oechalia. 
Tole. Forgive me, generous Victor, if a Sigh, 
For my dead Father, for my Friends, my Country, 


Will have its Way ---1 cannot yet forget, 


FE har ſach Things were, and that I once enjoy d chem. ; 


A 1 R. 
My Father! — - Aht thi; I ſee 5 
Ihe Sword inflift the deadly Wound: 
He bleeds --- he fall in Ago 
Ji . he bites the crimſon Ground : FE 5 
Peaceful 


. 
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HERCULES. 5 
Peaceful reſt, dear Parent Shade ! 


ö Light the Earth be on thee laid! 
In thy Daughter's pious Mind © © 
All thy Virtues live enforind. ¶ Ex. lole and Oech, 


Henevits. 


Now farewel, Arms! --- - From hence the Tide of Time 
Shall bear me ently down to mellow Ape.” 


From War to Love I fly, my Cares to lole 
In gentle Dejanira's fond Embrace, 


AIR. 


The God of Barts quits the bloody Field, : 
And uſcleſs hang the glitt ring Spear and Shield: 
While all-refign d to conqu ring Beauty's Charms, 
He gives a Looſe to net in . Arms. 


8 H 0 R U 8. 
= © Grown with Feftal Pomp the Day; ; 
Be Mirth extravagantly gay: 


Bid the grateful Altars ſmoke ; 
Bid the Maids the Youths provoke 


To join the Dance; while Mufs ck 5 Voice 
Tel aloud our Fm rous 9 
bh ACT 


1 


SCENE, An Apartment. 


IOLE and OECHALIANS. 


15 * K. 


PAD x was I born a Princes dais d on high, 
To fall with greater Ruin: — Had the Gods 


" Thad been rt 
; | "A: I R. 
- How Vleſt the Maid, ordain'd fo heel, 
_ With ſweet Content, in humble Cell, 
From Cities far remov'd , 
5 By murm' ring Rille, on da Plains, 
Jo tend the locks, with V Mage Swuains, 
5 ev Swain below'd: 


The” low, yet happy in that low Eſtate, = 
And "je afe from Ws, which on a Ls wait l 7 


8 G-- 5 N „ I. 


—— 


D her DsJaxina, 


DzJaxina, ( aſide, entring 5 


It muſt be ſo--- Fame ſpeaks aloud my Wrongs, 
And ev'ry Voice proclaims Alcides Falſhood. 
--- Love, Jenioaly, and Rage at once diſtract me. 
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Made me the humble Tenant of ſome Cottage, 


Ile. 
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HERCULES. 


Ile. What anxious Cares, untimely thus, diſturb 
The happy Conſort of the Son of Jove? 


Dejanira. Inſulting Maid! I had indeed been happy, 
But for the fatal Luſtre of thy Beauty. 


A 1 R. 


* hen Beauty Sorrow's Liv ry wears, 


Our Paſſions take the Fair One's part: 
Lowe dips his Arrows in her Tears, | 


And ſends them pornted to the Heart. 


"ue Whence this unjuſt Suſpicion? IDE 
Dejanira, Fame of thy Beauty (ſo Report informs me) | Ee 
Eicſt brought Alcides to Oechalia's Court. 
Ne ſaw — he lov'd--- he ask d you of your Father —_ 
His Suit rejected, in revenge, he level'd 
The haughty Town, and bore away the Spoil. 


But the rich Prize, for which he fought, and conquerd, 
Was Iole.—— 


ole. Aki no - It was Ambition, 
= Not lighted Love, that laid Oechalia low, 
And made the wretched Ile a Captive, 
Report, that in the Garb of Truth diſguiſes 
The blackeſt Falſhoods, has abuſed your Ear 
With a forgd Tale — But, O! ler me conjure you, 
For your dear Peace of Mind, beware of 3 


A 1 R. i 
A0 7 think wha 110 the Tealons prove: 1 


Alia to Peace, adieu to Love, 

Exc hang d for endleſs Pain! 

With Venom fraught, the Boſom ſwells, 
And never-ceaſing Diſcord rig 

Where Harmony ſpou d reign. 


10 
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HERCULES. 


T 4. 
Drjenira. Too dure it is, that Hercules is falſe Going. 


8 H OR U S. 
Tealouſy ! infernal Peſt 


Tyrant of the Human Breaſt! 
How, from ſlig hreff Ca uſes bred, 
Doft thou lift thy hated Head! 
Trifles, light as floating Air, 
. ee Pr yr to thee appear. 


ec 
| Tour: To hery HyL tvs. 
n * L L U . ( te, eig 5 


She knows my paſſio jon, and has head me breathe 
uh amorous Vows; but, deaf to the ſoft Plea, 
| Rejects my offer d Loye--- See, where ſhe ſtands, 
| Like fair Diana circled by her Nymphs ! 
lole. Too well, young Prince, . 
1 gueſs the Cauſe that this Way leads your Steps— — 
Why will you urge a Suit, 1 muſt not hear? 
Lows finds no Dwelling in that hapleſs Breaſt, 
> Where Sorrow, and her gloomy Train, 11. 
Hils. The ſtealing Hand of all- ſubduing Time 
May drive theſe black Intruders from their Seat, 
And leave the Heav'nly Manſion of thy Boſom 
| Serene, and vacant to a ſofter Gueſt. 
oe. And think'ſt thou, Iole can ever Jove 
The Son of Hercules, whoſe Arms depriv'd her 
Of Country, Father, Liberty !---- Impoſſible! 


Hyllus, 


HERCULES. 183 


Eyllus. I own the Truths, that blaſt my ſpringing Hopes 
Vet O, permit me, charming Maid, to gaze 
On thoſe dear Beauties, that enchant my Soul, 
And view, at leaſt, that Heav'n, I muſt deſpair to gain. 
Iole. Is this, is this the Son of Hercules, 
For Labours fam'd, and hardy Deeds of Arms? 
O Prince, exert the Virtues f thy Race, 
And call forth all thy | Father in 47 Soul. 


AI 


Baniſo Love from thy Breaſt; . 
Tis a Womaniſh Gueſt, 
Fir only mean Thoughts 2 inſpire: . 
Bright Glory invites thee, 
Fair Honour excites thee. 
T tread i m the Steps of thy Sire, 


Hyllus. Forgive a Weakneſß, which alles bre 


Ex n | Breaſts immortal. 
N 1 W. 
7 ; Stars, that riſe and diſappear, TO 
Still in the ſame bright Circle move; 


So ſhines unc hang d my rrueſt Love, 
Nor Abſence can my Faith impair: 


he Breaſt, where gen rous Valour dwells, 
In Conftancy 0 * excells.. EE 

E 6 E N bs E IV. 
Another Apartment. —. 


HeRcuLEsS and DrIANIAA. 


— Dejanira. Ves, congratulate your Titles ſwell'd 
| With proug. Occhalia's Fall . O! I grieve 


To 


1 ” 8 
44444 «444 „„ K „ee 


6 HERCULES. 


To fee the Victor to the Vanquiſh' d yield. 

How loſt, alas! how fall'n from 1 5 you was! 

Your Fame eclips d, and all your Laurels blaſted! 
Hercules. Unj ut Reproach! --- No, Dejamra, no! 


While . Deeds demand a — l 


K 


Alcides' New, in latef Story, 

Shall with brighteſt Luſtre ſome; 

And future Heroes riſe 40 Glor 5 
N Actions emulating mine. 


: Dejan anira. 0 glotious Pattern of heroic Deeds! 
| The mighty Warrior, whom nor Juno's Hate, 
Nor a long Series of inceſſant Labours, 
Cou'd cer ſubdue, a Captive Maid has conquer d. 
O Shame to Manhood! O Diſgrace of Arms! 


AIR. 


Reſign 117 club, and Tis Spoils, 

And fiy from War fo female Toils; 

For the glitt ring Sword and Shield, 

The Spindle and the Diſtaff Wield: 

Thund ring Mars no more ſhall arm "hes. 

 Glory's Call no more ſhall warm thee; 
Venus and her whining Boy 

2 Shall all thy wanton Hours employ. 


1, Hercules. TI are deceiy'll . Some Villain "I belied 
My ever-faithful Love and Conſtancy. [Exit Hercules. 


I 
Ie 
| 


1 


SCENE 


HERCULES. 
© © RN # * 
DEJANIRA. 


Sonde kinder Pow'r inſpire me to regain 
His alienated Love, and bring the Wand'rer back ! 


- --- Hah! lucky Thought! -- I have a Garment, dipd 
In Neſſur Blood, when from the Wound he drew 


: 5 


| The barbed Shaft, ſent by Alcides Hand. 


It boaſts a wond'rous Virtue to revivte 
Tb expiring Flame of Love — So Neſſus told me, 


When dying to my Hand he truſted it - ROT 
I will prevail with Hercules to wear it, 


And prove its magic Force --- And, ſee, the Herald! | 
Fir Inſtrument to execute my Purpoſe! 


FTE LL W- 
Tb. her. Licuas. 1 85 
Dejauirs. 1 thy Hands ſhall to the Temple har 


No, A rich embroider'd Veſt, and beg thy Lord 


Will inſtant o'er his manly Shoulders woe, 5 
His Conſort's Gift, the Pledge of Reconcilement, RS OD 
But fee the Princeſs Iole --- Retire --== Tom Lichas. 


he ſtill, my jealous Fears; and Jet my Tongue 
Dus the Torture of my en Heart. 


S 01: M N vn. 
. her Fe 


Dejanira. Forgive me, Princeſe, if. my jealous Frenzy 


Too roughly greeted you --- I ſee, and blame, 
The Error, that miſled me to inſult 


That Innocence and Beauty. 
8 N Q 


8 HERCULES 
Ive. Thank the Gods, 
Thar have inſpired your Mind with us Thoughts, 


And from your Breaſt remov'd the Vulture, Jealouſy. 
Live, and be happy 1 in Alcides Love. 


AIR 


Com gant Lovers, never roving, 
Newer jealous Torments proving, 
Calm, imperfeck, Pleaſures taſte: 
But the Bliſs to rapture growing, 
ö 505 from Reconcilement flowing, 
This ic Love s Sublime Repaſt. 


Dejanira. Princeſs, no more; bur lift thoſe beauteous Eyes 
To the fair Proſpect of returning Happineſs. | 
At my Requeſt, Alcides ſhall reſtore you” 

To Liberty, .. and your paternal Throne, 


DUET. 


| Dejavira. Jr of | Freedom, Foys of Pow” ” 
Wait upon the coming Hour, 
Aud court thee to be beſt. 5 
| Idle, What Heav nly-pleaft ng Sounds I hear! 
ID How ſweet they ſteal upon my Far, 
And charm my Soul to Reſt! 5 [knit Kite 


Dejanira. Father of Hercules, great * ſuccecd 


5 The laſt Expedient of deſpairing Love! 


CHORUS. 


| Love amd Hymen, Hand in Hand, 

Come, reſtore the Nuptial Band; 
Aud ffucere Delights m...... 
Jo crown 2 the Heroe and the „ Irene. 


AGT 
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1. II 80 E N E I. 
HYLLUS and TRACHINIANS. 
H YLLUS 
N 7A E Sons of Trachin, mourn your valiant Chief, 


Return d, from Foes and Dangers threatning Death, | 
2328 To fall, ineo. by a Woman's Hand. 


A R. 


; 0 Scene of 8 Woe! 
O Sun of Glory ſunk ſo. lou! 
4 hat Language can our Sorrow rel! 


Gallant J unhappy, Chief, farewell! 


Wn Werl O fatal Jealouſy! O cruel Recompence 
Of Virtue, in ſevereſt Labours tried! 


CHORUS. 


Tyrants now no more foall drecd 
On Necks of wvanquiſhd Slaves to read: 
Horrid Forms, of 1 Birth, 
Again ſhall wex the groaning Earth . 

l. Frar of Puniſhment is er; 


The World s Avenger is no more, DJ; [Excunt, 


„ „ 
e Temple of Jo p ITE A.” 
ui ERC v LE 8 Hv LLUS, Priefts and Attendants. | 


Hercules. O Jove, what Land is this, what Clime accurſt, 
Iy raging. Phebus ſcorch'd2 ---1 burn 1 burn --- 


* e Tor- 


„ HERCULES. 
Tormenting Fires conſume me --- O!1 die — 
Some Faſe, ye pitying Powers? 


AIR. 


F rage with more than Stygian Pains : : 
Along my fewriſh Veins, 
Like liquid Fire, the ſubtle Poiſon haſtes : 
Boreas, bring thy Northern Blaſls, 
And thro my Boſom roar , 
Or, Neptune, kindly pour 
Ocean's collected Flood © 
Into my Breaſt, and cool my boiling Blood. 


mla Great Jove, relieve his Pains! 5 
Hercules. Was it for this unnumber'd Toils 1 bore 2 -—-- 


- O Jumo, and Euryſtheus, I abſolve ye;: 


Your keeneſt Malice yields to Dejunira's ; 
Miſtaken, cruel, treacherous Dejanira! 
— O! this curſt Robe! it . to my torn Sides, 
And drinks my vital Blood. 
Hyllus. Alas! my Father! 
Hercules. My Son, obſerve thy dying Sies Requeſt: 
While yet I live, bear me to Oera's Top; 
| There, on the Summit of that Clond-cap'd Hill, 
The tow'ring Oak, and lofty Cyprets, Ell, 
And raiſe a Funeral Pile . Upon it lay me: 
Then fire the kindling Heap, that I may mount 
On Wings of Flame, ro mingle with the Gods. 


Hyllus. O glorious Thought! worthy the Son of owe ! 


__ Hercules. My Pains redouble--- O ! be Ws my Son, 
And bear me to the Scene of glorious Death. 
E How is the Heroe fall n 


ATR. 


* 3 
A —_ 


HERCULES. 2.2 


AIR 


Let not Fame the Tidings ſpread 

To proud Oechalia's conquer d Wall : 
The baffled Foe will lift his Head, 
| Aud triumph #1 m the Vitor s Fall. 


¶ Exeunt : Hercules borne of} 


e KN 4 


"The PALACE. 


Dejanira. Where ſhall 1 fly 2--Where hide this Saule Head: — 
O fatal Error of 1 l Love! 


O cruel Neſſus, how art thou reveng di 5 
Wretch that J am! By me Alcides dies 
| Theſe impious Hands have ſent my injurd Lord 
Untimely to the Shades --- Let me be mad 
Chain me, ye Furies, to your Iron Beds, 
And laſh my guilty Ghoſt with Whips of Scorpions! — 
See! ſee! they come Alecto with her Snakes, 
1 fell, and black 55 ifphone ! 


AIR. 


See the driadful Sifters riſe! 
Their baneful Preſence taints the Skies: 5 
See the ſnaky Whips they bear! 
What Tellings rend my tortur'd Ear! 
Hide me from their hated Sight, 
Friendly Shades of blackeſi Nigbt! 
Alas! no Reſt the Guilty find 
From the an Furies 15 the Mind, 


SCENE 
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HERCULES. ” 
(o . 


To hr ToLs. 


Dejanira. 101 the fair, fatal, Cauſe of all chis Ruin | 
Fly from my Sight, deteſted Sorc'reſs, fly, 
Leſt my ungovern'd Fury ruſh upon thee, 
And ſcatter thee to all the Winds of Heaven. 
--- Alas! I rave--- the lovely Maid is innocent; 
And 1 alone the guilty Cauſe of all. 
Toſe. Tho' torn from ev'ry Joy, a Father's Love, 2s 
My native Land, and dear-priz'd Liberty, 
By Hercules's Arms; ſtill I muſt pity 
1 countleſs Wors of his unhappy Houle. 57 


Ak 


45 Breaft ah tender Pity fuel, 
At fight of Human Woe ; 

And ſjmpathetic Anguiſh feels, ET 
Il here er Heav'n Miles the Blow. 


. c E NB * 
75 them val of Jap HyLLvs, and Trachinians. | | 
Prieſt of Jupiter. fe 


e rejoice, whoſe Heay' a- directed Hand 
Has raisd Alcides to the Court of N 
Dejanira. po, Prieſt! what means this dark, myſterious, 
Greeting! 


That he is dead, and by this fatal mand; 
Too ſure, alas! my bleeding Heart divines. 


Pricf 
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HERCULES. 


Prieſt of Jupiter. | 
Borne (by his own Command) to Oeta's Top, 
Stretch'd on a Fun'ral Pile, the Heroe lay: 
The crackling Flames ſurround his N Limbs. 
When, lo! an Eagle, ſtooping from he Clouds, 
Swift to the burning Pyre his Flight diredts; 
There lights a Moment: then, with {peedy Wing, 
| Regains the Sky --- Aſtoniſh'd, we conſult 
Ihe ſacred Groves where Sounds Oracular 
From vocal Oaks diſcloſe the Mind of Jove 
Here the great Sire his Offipring's Fate lere, 
His Mortal Part by eating Fires conſum'd, 
His Part Immortal to Olympus borne, 


600 There with aſſembled Deities to dwell.” A 


AIR. 


1 who for Aulas propd the Shy, . 
Now ſees the Sphere beneath him lie: 
In bright Abodes 
Of kindred Gods, 
A new-admitted Gueſt, 
With purple Lips, 
=” Brit Nettar fits, '- 
. Aud haaren th Ambrofs al Feaft. 


Dejanira. Words are too faint to peak! FA warring paſſio ions, 
That combat in my Breaſt --- Grief, Wonder, Jon 
By turns deject and elevate my Soul. 


Prieft of ne 1 
Nor le dy Deſtiny, illuſtrious Maid, [ To Iole. 


E Is CEO peculiar Care, who thus decrees : : 


cc Leek with pureſt Joys of Love thall crown my 
“ Oechalias 


4 


Kh 
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* 40 © Oechalia L Prince ad the Son of ad; 
lla. How bleſt is Hyllus, if the lovely Lobe, 
e ratifies the Gift of Heav'in! 

Lole. What Jove ordains, can ole reſiſt? 


DUET. 


löle. 0 prince, whoſe Virtues all admire, 
= Since Jove has ev'ry bar removed, 
1 feel my vangquiſo Heart conſpire 
PD croun a Flame by Heav'n approved. 


Hyllus. 0 Princeſs, whoſe exalted Charms 
Aboe Ambition fire my Breaſt, 

How great my Toy, il thoſe Arn. 5 

At once e with Lov? and Empire 2 


Tole. 1 grieve no more, 2 nce mow I fee - 

5 All Happineſs reſtored in thee. 

Hyllus. I ach no more, fince now I find 
All earthly Good in thee combin d. 


Priefl of Jupiter. 


Ye Son of. Sedan. now, in ev'ry Clime, 
With joyful Accents, ſing the deathleſs Chief, 
By Virtue to che 0 Manſions r rais 2 5 5 


THO. 7 A 


To E I im your Bae Notes wy PP, 1 
The Heine of Liberty's s immortal Song: 


Awd by bis Name, Oppreſſs ion ſhuns the Light, 
And Slav'ry hides her Head in Depths of Night ; 0 


While happy Cliues to his Example owe 


The Bleſs mgs that from Peace and Freedom flow. - 
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